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and bled profusely. A new bandage was required for it. He
fell into a feverish state; Philina waited on him faithfully; and
when fatigue overpowered her, she was relieved by the Harper.
Mignon, with the firmest purpose to watch, had fallen asleep in
a corner.
Next morning, Wilhelm, who felt himself in some degree re-
freshed, learned by inquiring of the huntsman, that the honourable
persons who last night assisted him so nobly, had shortly before
left their estates, in order to avoid the movements of the con-
tending armies, and remain till the time of peace in some more
quiet district. He named the elderly nobleman as well as his
niece; mentioned the place they were first going to ; and told how
the young lady had charged him to take care of Wilhelm.
The entrance of the surgeon interrupted the warm expressions
of gratitude, in which our friend was pouring out his feelings. He
made a circumstantial description of the wounds; and certified
that they would soon heal, if the patient took care of them, and
kept himself at peace.
When the huntsman was gone, Philina signified that he had
left with her a purse of twenty louis-d'or; that he had given the
parson a remuneration for their lodging, and left with him money
to defray the surgeon's bill when the cure should be • completed.
She added, that she herself passed everywhere for Wilhelm's wife:
that she now begged leave to introduce herself once for all to him
in this capacity, and would not allow hint to look out for any
other sick-nurse.
"Philina," said Wilhelm, "in this disaster that has over-
taken us, I am already deeply in your debt for kindness shown
me; and I should not wish to see my obligations increased. I
am restless so long as you are near me : for I know of nothing by
which I can repay your labour. Give me my things which you
have saved in your trunk; unite yourself to the rest of the com-
pany ; seek another lodging, take my thanks, and the gold watch
as a small acknowledgment: only leave me; your presence dis-
turbs me more than you can fancy."
She laughed in his face when he had ended. " Thou art a
fool," she said; "thou wilt not gather wisdom. I know better
what is good for thee; I will stay, I will not budge from the
spot. I have never counted on the gratitude of men, and there-
fore not on thine; and if I have a touch of kindness for thee,
what hast thou to do with it ?"

